Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Boult. I cannot be bated one doit of a thoufand peeccs? 

Baud. Well, follow memymaiftcrs,you (hall hauc your 
money prefcnly, wife take her in,inftrud her what (lie has 
to doe, that (lie may not be rawe in her entertainment. 

Bawd. Boult, take yon the markesofher, the colour of 
her haire,complexion,height,herage, with warrantof her 
virginitie,and criejHe that wil giue moll (hal hauc her firft, 
hich a may den head were no cheape thing, if men were as 
i hey hauc beene:get this done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance fliall follow. Exit. 

Afa>-. Alacke that Leonine was fo flacke,fo flow, he (hould 
hauc ftrooke, not fpoke,or that thefe Pirates, not .enough 
barbarous,hadnotoreboordthrowncme,for to feekemy 
mother. 

Bawd. Why lament you pretticonc? 

Afar. That I am prcttic. 

Bawd. Come, the Gods haue done their part in you* 

Afar. Iaccufethemnot. 

Bawd* Youarelightintomy hands, where you arc like 
to line. 

Afar. The more my fault, to fcape his handes, where I 
was to die. 

Bawd. I, and you fliall liue in peafurc. 

Afar. No. 

Bawd. Yes indeed fliall you, and taftc Gentlemen of all 
faftiions,you fliall fare wdl,you fliall hauc the difference of 
all complexions, what doe you flop your cares l 

Afar. Are you a woman i 

Bawd. What would you hauc mee be, and I bee not a 
woman i ■ 

Afar. An honeft woman, or nota woman., 

Bawd. Mariewhip the GoiTeling , I thinke I fliall hauc 
fomething to doc with you,comeyou’r a young foolifli 
fapling,and mud be bowed as I would hauc you. . 

' Max. The Gods defend me* . U 

Bawd. 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Baud. IfitpleafetheGodstodefend 
men muft comfort you^men rnuft feed you, n ^ 

vp : Boults rcturnd. Now fir, haft thou cride her through 

^W^Thaue crydc her almoft to the number of her 
haires,I haue drawne her pidure with my voice. 

Baud. And I prethec tell me,how doft thou find the 
clination ofthc people, efpecialiy of the yonger fort? 

Boult. Faith they Jiftenedto mee, as they would l haue 
harkened to their fathers teftament, there was ^P^rds 
mouth watred,and he went to bed to her ver.e ddcnption. 
Baud. Wc (hall haue him here to morrow wnh his bell 

Tonight, tonight, bat Miiljclfedocyou know, 
the French knight, that cowrcs cthe hams . 

Baud. Who, Mounfieur Verdins i 

Boult. I, he, he offered, tocut a caper at the proclan^ 
tion,butheniadeagroaneatit,and ftvorc ic w 

t0 ^S°Well,well,as for him, hee brought his 
ther,here he does butrepaire it, 1 knowe heew.il come in 
our ftiadow, to fcattcr his crownes in the Sun ^ 

Boult. Well,ifwC had of euene Nation a traucller, wee 

fliould lodge them with this ligne. . 

Baud. Pray you come hither a while , you ha 
Fortunes comming vppon you , markc mee, • ... 

feeme to doe that Fearefully, which you comm.t willing ^ 

ly.defpife profile, where you haue moftga ne . to w } 

that you liue as yee doe, makes pittie inyou Louers el 
dome, but that pittie begets you a good opinion, and 
opinion a meere profitc. 

bluihes of hers muft bee quencht with fome prelenr 
pradife. ^ Mart. 
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